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able because I then saw and played with the future Empress
for the first time. It is well known that my father was on
very friendly terms with hers, Duke Frederick of Schleswig-
Holstein-Augustenburg; the family used to come and visit
us from Gotha, where they were living at the time. Here, too,
there was the opportunity of studying certain industries, as
we visited copperworks and a glass-blowing factory. The
copperworks with its primitive methods made quite a medieval
impression; everything was still exactly as Schiller describes
it in his " Walk to the Smithy." A water-wheel drove a
shaft to which were attached iron bolts; these again pressed
on the end of the handle of a hammer made out of a primeval
tree-trunk and thus set it in motion. With a reverberating
rhythm this now struck the plate that was to be forged, which
had previously been brought to white heat in a furnace. The
singularly interesting surroundings, the fiery glow, and the
sooty, herculean figures of the workers made a deep impression
upon us. It was much the same in the glass-blowing factory.
It was again another experience for our youthful minds to see
how artistic glasses and other articles were blown from a mass
of liquid glass, and then hardened in an oven. My brother
Henry and I were even allowed to blow some balls, and to
take away these self-made works of art as souvenirs. They
were handled with the same care as new-laid eggs, and brought
home without mishap, where for a long time they decorated
the carved end of a sofa.

In the summer of the same year we went with Hinzpeter
to Blankenberghe, and there enjoyed seaside life to the full.
There, on the occasion of some festivity or other, we also saw
some Flemish folk-plays, which in parts were rough and
powerful, in parts decidedly coarse ; they had come down from
the Middle Ages. I remember, too, how archers in old Flemish
costumes and with bows as tall as themselves shot at small
clay birds. One of the events which specially amused the
people was the contest for a goose. The bird, whose throat
had been well soaped, was hung head downwards from a pole.
Then the competitors were driven past below in carts and had,
at this moment, to grab at the goose's neck. As this had been